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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








EFORE this number of Puck is in the 

h2) hands of its readers, the President will, in 
OF all probability, have’ passed away. From 
the bulletins of the last few days it has been 
impossible to extract a glimmer ‘of hope, not- 
withstanding the disposition shown by the doc- 
tors to make the most of the slightest favorable 
symptom. The bullet of the crazy assassin 
Guiteau will have done its deadly work, and an 
administration which began its career in a most 
promising manner will come to an end, It 
seems hard to have to abandon all hope, but 
there is no alternative. Even the most sanguine 
of his doctors speak most guardedly, which 
shows that they fear the worst. 

* 


* 
But he still ‘lives, as we write, and takes a 
little nourishment, and there is nothing to in- 
dicate that his mind is absolutely impaired, and, 
although it would be little short of a miracle if 
he were to recover, yet we must not, while there 
is a breath of life in his maimed and shattered 
frame, speak of him as one who has gone from 
us. It istrite to say that while there is life there 
is hope, and yet it is comforting to take refuge 
in that triteness. It is worse than useless to 
criticise, as some of our contemporaries have 
‘done, the treatment of the doctors. We be- 
lieve that all the resources of medical science 
and human skill have been brought to bear on 
the case. If President Garfield dies it will be 
because he was too severely injured to be saved, 
and not on account of the incompetency of his 
physicians, 


* 
But whether presidents live or die, the game 
of politics goes on. It is humiliating and de- 
plorable, but it is nevertheless true that many 
professional politicians of more or less reputa- 
tion are carefully laying their plans of proce- 
dure in the event of the decease of the dying 
President. We will not wrong these gentlemen 
by saying that they desire his death; but it is 
scarcely decent to raise even a discussion on 
the most trivial matter connected with mere 
machine politics, before the vital spark has fled 
from the body of the chief magistrate. Al- 
though his presumptive or, to use a monarchical 
term, his apparent successor has acted through- 
out in a manly and modest way, there are 
political friends of his whose demeanor has 
not been distinguished by the sympathy and 
consideration that at least might be expected 
on such an occasion, 


# 

Some of these politicians see now ‘ through 

a glass darkly” the manner in which to avenge 
themselves on those who thwarted them. Their 
sympathy and anxiety for the dying President 
can scarcely be genuine, it savors of lip-service, 
for they felt themselves deeply wronged, and 


it is not to be supposed that Guiteau’s murder- 





ous bullet has healed the soreness of their 
wounds. A man who can talk about ex-Sena- 
tors Conkling and Platt as “Our Senators,” 
and contumaciously encourage the Vice-Presi- 
dent of the United States to rebel against his 
chief, would be certainly likely to be deeply 
interested in the President’s chance of life. He 
naturally would be inclined to have all the 
arrangements cut and dried for any contingency 
that might arise. 


* 

It does not appear to us in the best of taste 
on the part of the persons concerned when we 
read such paragraphs as the following: ‘‘ Ex- 
Senator Conkling called on the Vice-President 
in the evening. On his return to the Fifth 
Avenue Hotel he was joined in his room by ex- 
President Grant and Senator John A. Logan. 
General Grant had been reading the evening 
bulletin in the clerk’s office. He said he feared 
that the chance of the President’s recovery was 
small,’”’ It may be said that it is an unfortunate 
state of things if two friends cannot pay each 
other a quiet little visit without being accused 
of sinister motives; but, taking everything into 
consideration, it really would have been better 
if Mr. Conkling and General Grant had not been 
seen quite so often running in and out of the 
Vice-President’s house. Many people would 
be inclined to look upon their visits with sus- 
picion, in view of the condition of the President, 
and they would not be wrong in so doing. 


* 


* 

Possibly the politicians who are waiting for 
place, patronage, and power, may find them- 
selves disappointed. We hope they may: for 
the repetition of a certain incident in a tragedy 
that took place some nineteen hundred years 
ago is not what we would willingly see. Accord- 
ing to the New Testament, before an expected 
death was announced, some of the rough sol- 
diery irreverently cast lots for the effects of the 
doomed victim. The passage contains but a 
few simple words, but they tell the story with 
the force of a sledge-hammer. And now the 
angel of death hovers over our President. She 
has not at the moment claimed him for her 
own! But if she does we must surrender him, 
Would that the sufferer might yet be freed from 
her ominous presence for very many years to 
come: but that seems like hoping against hope! 
We trust only that those politicians who are 
counting on the things to be done after all is 
over, will keep their unsavory practices entirely 
to themselves for the present. We have had a 
surfeit of such politics. The public does not 
want to know, nor does it care, as to whether 
this man or that man shail have a certain office; 
it is sick of the business. Politics will have 
killed the President. 

* 

The Democrats are making great prepara- 
tions for the coming campaign, and are not un- 
mindful of the 1884 struggle. Uncle Samuel, 
if accounts speak truly, appears to have become 
revivified after his political death in Cincinnati 
in 1880. He is perennial in his vigor. There 
can be little doubt that Uncle Sammy Tilden 
will do all that he can—and with that bar’l he 
can do a great deal—to elect a Democratic 
governor for New York State. We doubt if he 
would be inclined to accept the office himself. 
He has had experience in it, too, but he can do 
more good outside from his headquarters at 
Gramercy Park. The Democratic graveyard 
is to be desecrated by Mr. Tilden himself. The 
other corpses lie there in peace, but Mr. Tilden 
does not seem satisfied with dying. He has ex- 
humed himself, and, with the aid of his bar’l, 
bloom of youth, edixir witae, and other prepara- 
tions of the kind, is completely rejuvenated. 
So much so, that it is difficult to believe that 
the ghastly political corpse of 1880 is the 
smart, spry and dapper Samuel J. ‘Tilden of to- 


day. 


There must be something very peculiar in 
the organization and constitution of a police 
commissioner, especially in the toughness of his 
hide. A man may be a very reputable and 
exemplary citizen, but nosooner is he appointed 
to administer the affairs of the police, when an 
extraordinary change comes over him. Where 
under other circumstances he would listen to 
reason and argument, he will not do so the 
moment he gets a footing in Mulberry Street. 
No matter how unfit he may be proved to be 
for the office, and what efforts may be made to 
get rid of him—he will stick like a barnacle to 
the post that he is so incompetent to fill, and 
defy everybody. He doesn’t care for the press, 
unless he happens to have a hand in writing 
the editorials, and then they will always be in 


his favor. 


* * 
* 


He doesn’t care for the courts, unless he has 
friends on the bench, who somehow or other 
always manage to upset any arrangement that 
may have been made for his ejectment for in- 
competency. Neither does he care for tHe 
Governor, whose decision he can again, with 
the aid of the courts, ignore. We believe all 
office holders would like to be police commis- 
sioners, they could then be sure of their posi- 


administration. The melancholy duty of kick- 
ing out these police commissioners is again be- 
ing enacted. Mayor Grace deserves the high- 
est praise for his bravery in tackling these in- 
competent and contumacious fellows, who have, 
in the eyes of all good citizens, forfeited their 
positions by flagrant neglect of duty. If the 
law does not permit Mayor Grace, who is re- 
sponsible to the people, to get-rid of these per- 
tinacious and impudent bores, it ought to be 
at once amended. Their indecent clinging to 
office shows clearly t*at they must be pachy- 
derms of the most pachydermatous kind. 


* 
* # 
The Mew York Herald refers to a cable dis- 
patch received by Puck from its own London 
correspondent in the following terms: 


We regret to observe that a paragraph printed in an 
evening journal, purporting to describe an upheaval in 
the editorial department of one of our morning contem- 
poraries, is imposing on public credulity when an exami- 
nation of the framework alone is sufficient to impeach its 
accuracy. The startling rumors concerning Mr. Hall, 
Mr. Jennings, Mr. Barlow and others to which it gives 
circulation rest solely upon the authority of an alleged 
cable despatch to Puck at special rates from a corres- 
pondent in London. We were not previously aware that 
Puck possessed a department of foreign correspondence 
or had negotiated special rates. That of itself warranted 
suspicion. It undoubtedly is true that if Puck ever 
should establish a London correspondence by cable its 
opening would be signalized by some such triumph in 
news. But at the same time it should be remarked that 
it would not fail to illustrate the news with its skilful pen- 
cil. The fact that no illustration of the sort appears in 
the current number of Puck is conclusive that the even- 
ing journal in question is the victim of an imposture. 
We take the more pleasure in believing this, because the 
retirement of Mr. Barlow to a heremitage would be a 
misfortune to business and society, for which all the other 
changes mentioned in the alleged despatch would afford 
a very inadequate compensation. 


The dispatch spoke of changes in the staff of 
the World, by which Mr. Jennings is to become 
its editor, Mr. Crickmore to take charge of the 
musical criticisms, and Mr. S. L. M. Barlow to 
retire on a pension to Glen Cove. We regret 
that our E.C.s, the Hera/dand Telegram, should 
have seen fit to tap our private special cable; 
but, since they did do so, they might at least 
have got the news correctly. ‘The changes re- 
ferred to the staff of our esteemed contemporary 
itself, and not to that of our equally E. C. the 
World. They were not very important, but 
were simply to the effect that Mr. John Kelly 
had been appointed editor-in-chief of the Heradd, 





vice ex-Senator Conkling and O’Donovan Rossa 
| resigned. 


tions for life, regardless of changes of party or’ 
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~~ LAGER-BEER. 


LAGER-BEER DRINKERS until the last week or 
so were under the impression that their favorite 
beverage was made from malt and hops, but 
it appears that it was all a mistake, and, what 
is more, the brewers are very gentlemanly and 
frank about the matter, which almost reconciles 
the public to the disappointment. 

For it is disappointment to find what was 
supposed to be a wholesome and refreshing 
drink made from pure malt and hops is really 
a very queer sort of concoction, which has in 
its manufacture made the acquaintance of corn, 
glucuse, potato starch, corn starch, rice, aloes, 
molasses, and several other interesting ingre- 
dients. 

Now, there are now doubt many people who 
like their beer this way—if there are, we can- 
not blame the brewers for gratifying the taste of 
such individuals; but we are old-fashioned in 
our views, and prefer our lager brewed from 
simple hops and malt. . This may be a very dif- 
ficult thing to do, but we think it might be 
managed with some little effort. 

The Business Men’s Moderation Society de- 
serves our best thanks for enlightening us in 
this beer matter by inducing the brewers to let 
the public know what could be put into lager 
without anybody short of an analytical chemist 
finding it out. 

The brewers say that a portion of the trade 
use the odd ingredients mentioned, but they 
are singularly reticent as to which “ portion” 
it is. Why doesn’t this particular ‘‘ portion” 
advertise itself, so that when our physician pre- 
scribes for us glucose, potato starch and aloes, 
we can go to the nearest saloon and imbibe our 
medicine without delay, such as we might ex- 
perience in a drug store? They then enter into 
a long explanation, and endeavor to prove that 
these curious substances are really necessary for 
the beer. The explanation is not a very clear 
one. There is a great deal of learned chemi- 
cal talk and a number of scientific terms used. 
If you take some of this “‘ diastase,” and then 
“‘caramelize” that and “disintegrate” the 
other with the aid of just a little glucose, you 
have no conception what a choice article can 
be turned out. We also receive some valuable 
information with reference to starch. The 
brewers say: “After the conversion of the 
starch to sugar, carbonate of lime is used to 
neutralize and to remove any free acid, deposit- 
ing an insoluble sulphate of lime which settles 
to the bottom, and the pure solution of the glu- 
cose is decanted from it and run through ani- 
mal charcoal filters for the purpose of clarifi- 
cation and decolorization, and then evaporated 
in vacuum pans to the proper gravity. Glu- 
cose is added to the beer, if added at all, as 
follows, etc.” 

So that we learn by this valuable lesson in 
chemistry that what is commonly called lager- 
beer, is little better than a liquid preparation 
of glucose and starch with an occasional hop 
or grain of malt dropped into it—just to give 
it a flavor, as it were, and to enable the brewers 
to save their consciences by asserting that their 
beer 7s made from hops and malt. 

They resemble very much the Oilymargarine 
manufacturers, who use a little milk and annatto 
in the manufacture of their delectable com- 
pound, in order to make consumers believe that 
it is butter. 

But the concluding remarks of the Brewers’ 
Association are the most mirth-provoking. They 
are to the effect that glucose, rice, starch, corn 
méat are not employed ior the purpose of 
cheapening the beer produced, but for making 
desirable variations in color and flavor. This 
might be accepted as a fair argument if the 
customers really preferred beer with-all this stuff 
in it; - but, as a matter of fact, they do not. If 
the brewer said to his customer: ‘Which will 


you take—a glass of beer made of glucose, rice, 
corn meal, etc., or one made of pure malt and 
hops, perhaps with the addition of a little cane 
sugar?” it is not difficult to guess what the 
answer would be. Again it is disingenuous to 
say that these substances do not cheapen the 
beer. ‘The consumer pays his five cents a glass; 
but he pays a higher price than it is actually 
worth, for the brewers admit that corn meal 
and prepared corn are cheaper than malt. Then 
we are told that glucose costs more than barley 
malt, which is equivalent to stating that ottar of 
roses costs more than a barrel of cider, They 
are very meek, thesé brewers; they are so anx- 
ious to know if glucose can be really unwhole- 
some, when it is so largely used in gum-drops 
and sweet-meats of all kinds. 

We are inclined to think that the brewers 
are uneasy as to the wholesomeness of glucose, 
when they ask piteously why it should be injuri- 
ous to health when it is eaten inside of raisins, 
figs and other fruits, without hurting anybody. 

These lager-beer brewers are indeed most 
innocent and guileless men; but all the same— 
we want no glucose, nor corn starch, nor aloes, 
nor rice in ours, thank you! We like rice better 
with curry, and starch in a moderate degree in 
our collars, cuffs and shirt-fronts. 








Captain Howcate’s latest weather bulletin 
from Washington: 
INDICATIONS, 
Unpleasant weather, Wind altogether in the 
wrong quarter, Dirty outlook, Temperature po- 
lice stationery ; stronger pressure. 





Mr. WILHELM, of Germany, is suffering from 
a cold, and is in a horrid state of mind because 
he is unable to attend the autumn military 
manceuvres. The hoary-headed old coon at 
his time of life ought to think of something 
more peaceful and respectable than reviewing 
a lot of licensed shootists, all of whom could be 
better employed. 








FITZ JAMES O'BRIEN. 


This was our poet—one who strode 
These streets in ante bellum ages, 

And smoked on street-car steps, and rode 
Down Broadway on the tops of stages. 





A Dublin gownsman, London rake, 
For grim romance, pathetic ditty; 
No color from ’cross seas he’d take, 
! But loved, and learned, and wrote our city. 


*Twas here he sowed each splendid crop 
Of fecund wind—here did he reap 

Fine whirlwinds. From the base or top 
His path was lighter, being steep. 


He swayed the sceptre, felt the lash, 
Wrought starving nights—by sated days 
Petted his trooper’s brown moustache, 
And sought and strolled life’s sunny ways. 


From here he sallied forth to crown 
A flaring life with flaming death. 
God rest him! There outside the town 
He waits the Doomsday trumpet’s breath. 


Poor Fitz! they say—yet when I’m dead 
I'll ask no pity, if a line 
Of all I’ve writ in some one’s head 
Shall run as some of his in mine. 
A. E. WATROwvs. 








THIRD EDITION! 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 
Price, Twenty-five Cents. 





Purckeyings, 


REvisED Latin for pawnbrokers’ use—ZJx 
Hock Simpson vinces, 





‘“‘ FINE slaying,” is one of the attractions of 
all New Jersey resorts. 





Rowe. is here and is going about as he 
pleases, but not on the sawdust track, 





RovuGE-ET-Norr is now very popular out 
west. Negroes and Indians have been fighting 
with one another, 


THE Telegram asks: ‘“‘ What good are our 
aldermen?” We have never been able to find 
out; perhaps it can tell us, 





Tue U, S. frigate “ Lancaster” is under or- 
ders to sail for the Mediterranean, It is to be 
hoped that she will take a life preserver with 
her, 





Wuy doesn’t Mr. Edison abandon all his 
electric light researches, and invent a machine 
for effectually removing incompetent police 
commissioners ? 


Mr. Joun W. Farr, of Texas, committed 
suicide yesterday by first cutting his throat and 
then blowing his head off with a shot-gun, He 
did know it was loaded. 





A GRADUATE of Vassar has become a member 
of the Faculty and Principal of the College. 
Perhaps this is the first instance on record of a 
woman filling a position where she is licensed 
to wag her tongue to her heart’s content: 





IF THE bulls on the New York Produce Ex- 
change have any enterprise about them they 
will lose no time in squelching the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, who seeks to wipe out all their 
profits by ordering the clergy to. offer special 
prayers for the harvest in England. 





Tue children of Mr. Albert Edward of 
Wales are said to dress very plainly. Why 
should they not? ‘The offspring of royal pau- 
pers ought not to be extravagant, and Mr. A, 
E. of Wales is poor and cannot pay his debts, 
although he gets three or four hundred thou- 
sand dollars a year for doing nothing. 





Consut Bret Harte consuls himself in his 
exile by wandering about Europe. At last 
accounts, he was visiting William Black at 
Brighton, No wonder our trade with Scotland 
is falling off, when the Glasgow Consul is never 
on hand to certify invoices and issue consular 
certificates to shippers to this country. 





Mrs. Victoria of England is reported to 
have carefully read and approved of each clause 
of the Irish Land Bill before putting her inef- 
fable signature to it. Her autograph to the 
measure has about as much relation to its be- 
coming law as a hotel guest’s name on a regis- 
ter has to his proprietorship in the establish- 
ment. 








Puck’s Positive ANSWERS TO IMPERTINENT 
QUESTIONS. 





CUT THIS OUT, 
pin it under the lapel of your coat 
and present the other side suddenly | 
lo the Fiend who asks you 


Can you lend me aQuarter? 
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“ADS” IN THE FUTURE. 


APPEARANCES denote that soon 
The actor will appear 

In tights upon the street at noon, 
To advertise his Lear. 


The lawyer at the curb will stand 
And smoke his mild cigar, 

And chant, in accents soft and bland: 
** Divorces, here you are!” 


When Mabel walks Fifth Avenue, 
Her ribbon in the wind 

Will tell you: «‘I am twenty-two, 
I’m gentle and I’m kind.” 





While clergymen repeat the creed, 
Upon their vestures pale 

The member, who’s awake, may read: 
«* A dozen pews for sale.” 


The apple-vender, morbus-crown’d— 
While naught his ardor damps— 

Before your door will roll around 
And kindly have the cramps. 


Then undertakers, pale as chalk, 
Will chill excited crowds 
As down Broadway they grinning stalk 
Like vampires in their shrouds. 
R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








FAMILIAR DIALOGUES. 





Dialogue XXI.— With a Broker. 

CustomerR.—I want you to buy me a $1000 
U. S. 4 per cent. bond at the market rate. 
There is a certified check for the amount. 

BROKER.—[ Chin-chins.] 

C.—Yes, I know the 6’s of ’81 are better, 
that the extended fives are generally preferred, 
and that the 4%4’s are in great demand abroad. 
That’s the reason I don’t want to help keep 
them here. 

B.—...... 

C.- ‘Undoubtedly, as ‘you say, first-class rail- 
road bonds yield a higher rate of interest than 
the four per cents; but I belong to the Anti- 
Shylock society, my child, and the initiation 
oath binds us to four per cent. 


C.—Ah? Iam glad to hear that Bohunkus and 
Hohokus R.R.Co. are about to issue a first con- 
solidated, income, g per cent. trade dollar, 
chest protecting, coupon, reversible, enameled, 
rolied gold, convertible, debenture mortgage 
bond at 21'/, and accrued interest. My soul 
delights itself in fatness at the prospect. 

Mss bites “a 

C.—That’s what I say; I’m glad of it. Iam 
tickled to death tv know the savings banks are 
taking them. Let them have them all, What 
I want is a $1,000 4 per cent. bond. 


eeeee . 


see eee ee ee ee ee 


C.—I don’t deny that the country is prosper- 
ous, and that that proves the Guzzler’s Gulch 
R. R. shares are worth 98°/,; Buyer, 60. I’m 
not mussing much with logic just now. Did | 
make it understood that I asked for a 4 per 
cent. bond? 

C.—Well, I hope they will go to 200, as you 
say. I don’t want to stop it. Let her went. 

C.—I’ve no doubt that your friend who knows 
Jay Gould’s coachman, gets very reliable in- 
formation. If he told you I didn’t want any of 








Puck’s Posir1vE ANSWERS TO IMPERTINENT 
QUESTIONS, 





oe 


N.Q.—No Quarter. 




















the Texas & Cowboy Consolidated Trunk line 
stock, he gave you a dead sure point. Take it. 


£60 S89 €¢ 0 


C.—Of course! Every one knows that the 


commerce of the staked plain will run the stock - 


to par before five o’clock, next week; but I 
don’t dine till six o’clock and such things be- 
fore dinner spoil my digestion. 


C.—Oh! Yes. Mining stocks—Yes. I have 
heard that the Slate Mines are going to pay’ 
dividends of ten per cent. a minute next Fall. 
I know that isso, because I read it in the super- 


intendent’s letters. When the Fall comes, gentle | 


Good morning! 


Annie, I'll see’ you again. 
HOoHoKUus. 








COLUMBIA’S INVOCATION TO THE 
CORNELL CREW. 


Cornell! I yell, come home, Cornell! 

Come home, Cornell, and rest a speli— 

Your boasted prowess is a sell, 

Come home and with old Courtney dwell; 

Pray pawn your oars, and sink your shell; 

Come home, Cornell! I yell—lI yell, 

But if you won't, then go to—Hades, 
SS = WILL B. 


A GOOD IDEA. 


Maup §S. has done so well that her owner 
might really afford to give her a name in place 
of that beggarly initial.— Puck. 

How would treating it to two down strokes 
thus, ‘‘ Maud $” do? That would not be beg- 
garly, and “more dollars” is what her owner 
looks for. ANON 


POSTSCRIPT TO THE BALL SEASON. 


It is said that when the Reverend Mr. Paij- 
kull encountered the shade of Harold the Fair- 
haired in the cavern of Sutzkeller, in the 
north-eastern extremity of the Island of Ice- 
land, he remarked: 

‘Farid pjer 4 dansleik i kveld ?” 

‘Nei, ekki i kveld.” 

‘*En eithvert annaé kveld ?” 


“Gott Kveld.” 
And he lit out. [Hann gekh burt.] 








alas THAN DONE, — 
Dy 


v Vara a9d 
NM; 











FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXXVII, 


CHAMPAGNE. 

Ya-as, Amerwicans 
dwink a gweat deal. 
I don’t wefer to wa- 
tah, but to stwongah 
beverwages, ard yet 
they do not aw ap- 
pe-ah to imbibe so 
fweat a quantity of 
, liquor or to exercise 
/ as much discwimina- 
» tion in the choice of 
it as nearly everwy- 
body does thrwough- 
out Gweat Bwitain. I am not going to wite an 
aw essay on the comparwative dwinking habits 
of the two countwies—don’t think I could 
do it if I twied. But I would like to wemark on 
what stwuck me as extwemely curwious durwing 
my wecent wanderwings about waterwing places. 
I wefer to the extwaordinarwy amount of cham- 
pagne dwunk everwywhere. 

At first I had the impwession that Amerwi- 
cans weally took it because they liked it bettah 
than any othah dwink, but I aftahwards dis- 
coverwed, much to my surpwise, that aw this 
was not the weal weason. They do it, it ap- 
pe-ahs, because it costs, as a rule, a gweatah 
amount of money per bottle than ‘any othah 
varwiety of wines. 

It seems verwy odd, both to me and Jack 
Carnegie, that even wespectable Amerwicans 
should feel constwained to pour down their 
thrwoats a lot of deleterwious and bilious stuff 
simply because it happens to cost maw than 
dwinkable clarwet and be-ah. And yet I see it 
done everwywhere. Some fellaws who have but 
in a comparwatively wecent perwiod had a little 
money to spend in luxuries, absolutely wuin 
their stomachs by swilling in this aw champagne 
and then wondah why they feel so quee-ah. 
Some of them, I believe, are not aware of the 
existence of any othah descwiption of wine. 
When a fellaw talks about a bottle of wine he 
invarwiably wefers to aw champagne, and stares 
at you in blank astonishment if you asked him 
if he meant Sherwy, Clarwet or Madeirwah. 

This extwaordinarwy pwactice of champagne 
dwinking seems to me quite as peculiah in its 
way as the wearwing of diamonds on all sorts of 
inappwopwiate occasions, 

By the aw way, my wemarks on diamonds, 
Jack tells me, gave gweat offense to a large 
numbah of people, and I have weceived an ex- 
tensive batch of lettahs pwotesting against my 
conclusions, Deucedly wemarkable that any- 
body should have felt hurt about it. Aw I sup- 
pose they know what I say is twue. 

But to weturn to champagne. I don’t mean 
to say that it is altogethah objectionable. On 
some occasions I have no objection to hearwing 
the corks pop. When there is any special hilar- 
wity, such as a chwistening or a wedding bweak- 
fast, or an election, then it is all wight, because 
the popping and the fizzing are wefweshing and 
encourwaging. A little of it is also verwy well 
at waces and occasionally on the deck of a 
yacht; but, whethah dwy or fwuity, it pwetty 
nearly disagwees with everwybody, and it is bad 
form and a sign of vulgarwity to dwink it asa 
wegulah beverwage aw. 











SoME tramps who got hold of one of the four 
hundred thousand copies of ‘* Food for Think- 
ing Christians,” were disgusted on opening the 
book to find no cold meat in it. 





WHEN a man is “loaded” he generally goes 
off to sleep; when a musket is loaded it gen- 
erally goes off and puts some one to sleep—his 
last sleep though. 
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WHY SHE MARRIED CHING-A-LING. 
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She can go out when she likes. 
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And there is something for the children to play with. | She can be polite to former admirers. 
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Better than a lazy American husband ——whom she might have to support. 








THE UNSATISFIED UNSALTED 





To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

If it was within the range of possibility for 
one of the Unsalted (we thank thee, Jew, for 
teaching us that word!) to blush, the callow 
cheek of their defender would be as the sun- 
set hues, That Puck should attribute to one 
of their order literary cleverness is too much. 
It is an encouragement which does much to 
mitigate the severity of the lecture and the 
disgrace of the caricature. 

Personally, I was abundantly satisfied with 
your reply; but Buttsy and the rest of the “ fel- 
lers”’ demand (the great Unsalted never request) 
your attention and a small amount of space, 
and the commands of the Executive Committee 
are not to be slighted by the Hartmann of Un- 
saltedism. You admit that there is “a certain 
ghastly truth” in the assertion which forms 
the basis of our action, but go on to say that 
** currency of that sort, while it may circulate 
for a time, is wholly irredeemable.”” Now I 
will introduce you a little further into our con- 
fidence, and tell you that we don’t believe we 
have a “‘ dead sure thing of it.” (I have tried 
to adopt a lofty style, but familiar phrases will 
creep out—pardon me, and proceed:) We take 
the risk you refer to, and if there is a run on 
the treasury perhaps we can compromise on 
average terms. It appears, very unreasonably, 
to irritate you and other worthy people because 
we use a pin to fasten our collar, instead of a 
collar-button. If you stick your fingers in try- 
ing to accomplish what we can do without 
effort, is it our fault? Must you set up a yell, 


- lar-button ? 





and call the world’s attention to the fact that 
you are one of the few who possess a solid col- 


Don’t get mad because they can’t, or won’t, 
notice it. Keep cool, old fellow! Run out 
and buy a package of cigarettes, (we smoke the 
Diamond, you'll find them good,) put your 
feet on your desk, and whistle ‘‘ Mary Ann, I’ll 
tell yer Ma!” You can bet your sweet life on 
just one thing: just as soon as the Unsalted find 
that the solid collar-button is the thing, the — 
to you—aggressive pin will vanish. 

Now, old boy, with all your cleverness, have 
you not, in a measure, evaded my question? Is 
it not beyond dispute that, in the majority of 
instances, Push and Cheek will distance Mo- 
desty and Worth? Would you not back the 
former heavily to distance the latter in the 
Grand Prix dela Vie? 

Just as soon as the staying qualities of M.and 
W., which, as a judge of horses, I consider a 
good team, are properly appreciated, P, and C, 
will be sold to an ice-dealer. Ignominious 
fate! 

It is your mission to make fun of your en- 
vironment, or to quarrel with it; it is essential 
for the Unsalted to accept it as an accomplish- 
ed fact, and make the best of it, not oblivious 
to the speculative character of their lives, but 
with the knowledge (change the word if inap- |, 
propriate) that the preponderant chances are 
with them. Frankly, O, Monarch of Fun! O, 
Great Unclad!—can you blame them ? 


Thine as before, 


ONE OF THE UNSALTED 
(not quite so fresh), 





SEE WORCESTER. 





DANCING, 
In the German she e’er was kept busy, 
This charming young dancer, Miss Lusy, 
She’d spin round like a top, 
Then on the floor’d drop— 


It made her so awfully dusy. J. G. J. 





HE DIDN’T KNOW, 
There was a musician Wilhelmj 
Who tried an old fiddle to sellmj; 

When I asked him the way 
To make the thing play 
The fellow would really not tellmj. 





TRUE LOVE. 
There was a young lady from Sioux, 
A chap loved her, but what could he dioux? 
To her father he went 
And asked his consent 


To be her fond lover and trioux. Date. 





A young lady sat on the quay, 
As proper as proper could buay, 
When a current of air 
Carried off her back hair, 
She only said ‘‘Good gracious muay,” 
Tom SPRINGER, 


There lives in the town of St. Croix 
A slang-using, rip-tearing boix; 
He is rough, grough and tough, 
And won’t take any “‘ gough,” 
But travels on ‘‘ What der yer soix ?” 
Lynn C. Doyte, 
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RHYMES OF THE DAY. 
C. C, S’s BOUT RIMES EPIGRAM ON 
SARATOGA COMPLETED. 
Men bring their wives and daughters 
Here to lounge and dress and prink; 
The men can’t bear the waters, 
So it’s whiskey that they drink. 
J. G. J. 





HE SWORE. 
There was an Aésthete from Pall Mall, 
Who on a banana peel fall, 
He rose with a sigh, 
Wiped the sand from his eigh, 
And plaintively murmured, “Oh, Hall.” 
ENo. 





KEROSENE. 
There was a young man from Fermanagh 
On a cold night went courting his Hannah, 
She oiled up the fire, 
He saw her expire, . 
She went off in a heart rending mannah. 
E. F. G. 
PHONETIC. 
Ther waz a young man in Lin, 
Hoo stol a botel ov gin; 
He becam very tite, 
And got in a fite, 
A poleeceman then tuk him in, 


T. Q. 





SO SHOULD WE. 
The bride was led up the broad aisle 
Got up in the most killing staisle. 
When asked if she’d be 
A true wife to he 
She promptly replied: ‘‘ I should smaisle.” 








HEARTRENDING. 


Aw old tramp sat perched upon the railing 
at the corner of Court and State Streets, in an 
attitude of such utter dejection that it arrested 
the attention of a sympathetic old gentleman 
passing by. 

‘What ails you, my good sir?” said the 


sympathetic old gentleman: ‘ you appear to be. 


troubled about something this morning.” 


“« Ah, sir,” responded the old tatterdemalion, 
“but yesterday could I revel thoughtless and 


happy in the sunshine —to-day my heart is 
cheerless as the grave. One careless act has 
changed’ me from one joyous in the conscious- 
ness of innocence to a remorseful atrabillarian.” 


The sympathetic old gentleman’s heart was' 


deeply touched by these mournful and mysteri- 


ous words; so, taking a seat beside him, he 


continued: 


‘You are, then, a victim of unkind fate. 
May I ask, sir, what has reduced you to your 


present condition? For I take it you have not 
always lived in wretchedness,” 

“No; entre nous, I have seen better days. 
But let that pass. I perceive, sir, you are curi- 
ous to know the cause of my present grief; and 
perhaps the revelation of my sad tale will some- 
what alleviate my suffering. 

**T am a Christian,” he continued, seating 
himself more comfortably upon the barbed 
railing. ‘‘ My mind was in its tender infancy 
impressed with the necessity of rigorously ob- 
serving the Sabbath. Last evening, sir, in ac- 
cordance with my usual custom, I wended my 
way to the nearest church. Upon arrivin 


there I was courteously ushered into a pew, 


which, allow me to remark, en passant, was near 


the door, doubtless out of respect for my age, : 


and asolicitude for my infirmity, which forbade 


walking the length of the aisle. At the appoint-' 
ed hour a contribution was solicited; I drew a. 
handful of coin from my pvcket in this man-' 





COURTNEY’S CONGRATULATIONS. 








Misery Loves Company. 








ner’’—pulling out a remnant of biscuit, some 
chaff, and a knife from his dilapidated old 
breeches—“ with the purpose of contributing a 
five-dollar gold piece. Imagine my horror, sir, 
when, upon returning home, I discovered that 
I still possessed the gold coin, and had contri- 
buted, in my haste, only a copper cent.” 

The sympathetic old gentleman looked a 
moment at his sighing companion, and then 
moved silently away, while the tramp’s head 
sank, with a groan of anguish upon his breast, 

Cuarces H, TuRNER. 








PHILOSOPHY CONSOLING LOVE. 


H why did she ever return them, 
This bundle of fond billet-doux ? 
There’s naught for it now but to burn them, 
After reading them through if I choose. 





Withered fruits of a once blooming passion, 
They have fallen like leaves irom the tree, 

And the girl that I once made a mash on 
No longer is sweet upon me. 


As fondly past pleasures recalling 
I think of my lost love and all, 

I know the sad tears should be falling— 
But somehow the tears will not fall. 


There’s a consciousness over me stealing: 
That, whatever people may say, 

No sensible girl of fine feeling 
Would ever have thrown me away. 


Why, look at this note I am reading, 

By George! who would ever have guessed 
She could have resisted the pleading 

Of a passion so neatly expressed ? 


And why should a man feel dejected 

Who’s been casting his pearls before swine ? 
Why, hang it! /’m really affected 

On reading these letters of mine. 


It strikes me that for delicate fancy, 
Quaint conceits full of feeling and art, 

They’re unique, and really I can’t see 
How she read without losing her heart. 


Here’s a poem; how consummate that verse is; 
Ah, the maid who could read it unmoved 
By the love it so sweetly rehearses, 
Surely does not deserve to be loved. 


Had she feeling and wit she’d not spurn them; 
Well, I'll read them all over, and then . 
I think on the whole I’ll not burn them, 


Sometime I may use them again. L. 





FREE-LUNCH. 


HELL is now Hades. Can’t red hair be some- 
thing besides red hair? 





FasHion ITEM.—Last year’s dresses are much 
worn now—in both senses of the word. 





As VENNOR predicts all the bad weather, 
can it be said that he ‘holds the reins” in 
America? , 





A St. Louis man compelled to mail a copy 
of a Chicago paper, wrote on the wrapper: 
‘‘ Infernal Machine.” 





No ACTRESSES have lost their diamonds lately ; 
but many-have lost their back hair while bath- 
ing, but the fact has not been published. 





Miss Cynic, who is at a fashionable watering 
place, says that ‘“‘ Fresh Arrivals” are the 
lardydah young men that come there, 





‘Go further and fare worse,” as the scalper 
said to the man who said he charged too high. 
And he went further, and the fare was higher. 





THE preliminary season at the theatres was 
too soon this year. We suppose the managers 
were too previous, too; if they had been a little 
subsequent it might have been all right. 

It 1s saip that tar is healthy, but it is not 
healthy for the boy who tars another’s face 
while he sleeps; if the tarred boy happens to 
be bigger an d then discovers who did it. 





Tuey have a society for alleviating the mis- 
eries of Philadelphia prisons in Philadelphia. 
Poor prisons! We always thought you were 
forced to hold more than you could carry. 
Why don’t some of the population stay out of 
you, anyhow ? 





“‘IF two from one you take, how many will 
remain, Alice?” said a young manto his girl. 
“Why, you can’t take two from one, Charley.” 
“*O yes, I can, Alice,” and he kissed her twice. 
“Now,” said he, “ I’ve taken two from one and 
hundreds remain.” ‘And they will remain 
there,” replied Alice. Tim. Kick. 
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THE PENNYTIM ROMANCE. 


CHAPTER I. 


R. PENNYTIM is a good-natured, old- 
fashioned man whom everyone likes at 
first sight. One of those mellow-faced, 

horny-handed individuals who looks as though 
he might have been in Congress once, who looks 
as though he might have invented a churn- 
dasher, and sat for the picture which appears 
in the papers throughout the country with a 
fever and ague pad on. 

In short, a regular stock prominent citizen 
with whiskers on his neck and no cravat—the 
kind of man who always heads town meetings 
when there is no money to be put in, and who 
boasts of having voted for Jackson, and who 
drives two dozen eggs to the village behind a 
Dominick horse who ambles along with mira- 
culous slowness, and swaps them off in a grocery 
where he asks about two hundred and fifty ques- 
tions that do not concern him. 


CHAPTER II. 
Mr. Pennytim weighed but ninety pounds. 


CHAPTER III. 
Last summer fate worked a little romance 
into the otherwise quiet humdrum life of Mr. 
Pennytim. He met a young lady who so com- 
pletely environed his soul with her coy blandish- 
ments that he could not keep away from her 
without desecrating his self-respect. They used 
to take long, long rambles together—rambles 
that are long not from the distance traveled, 
but from the slowness of locomotion, and whose 
sweetness is gauged and computed and got at 
by rules unknown in mathematics. 


CHAPTER IV. 

At this juncture it is only proper to give a 
synopsis of Miss Ethelberta St. John-Smith. 
Duly inventoried she was as follows: 

Tall, 

Slim, 

Languishing, 

Blue-eyed, 

Enchanting, 

Sweet-tempered as a dove, 

Serene as an October after-glow, 

Daughter of a wealthy widower. 

She was fond of and manifested a preference 
for the following :— 

Paintings, 

Theatricals, 

Novels, 

Esthetics, 

CHAPTER V. 

One boiling day in the middle of August, 
when there wasn’t breéze enough to raise any- 
thing from a handful of smoke to a church debt, 
Mr. Pennytim and the young lady to whom he 
was so deeply attached took a walk together, 
down in the quiet wood wherein the black bird 
sings its merry song, and the brook purls its 
lazy nocturne, and the bell of the stray cow 
slings off its copper-fastened polonaise in-some- 
thing-or-other, while the cow regards the stranger 
as intently as a new comer in a village, and 
herself the president of the ladies’ sewing so- 
ciety. 

CHAPTER VI. 
A great deal of mutual delight. 


CHAPTER VII. 

They walked on and drank in ail the sur- 
rounding beauties, barring the cow, and got off 
more reeking stock sentiment every ten minutes 
than is contained in any six autograph albums 
extant. And they both thought it fine—they 
were in that condition that makes each word 
seem one of warm throbbing eloquence. And 
he wooed her and won her fond young heart, 
that beat in unison with his own under a satis- 
faction-guaranteed porous plaster, and she 
looked out upon a world in which all was fair 











| 
and beautiful, a world wherein the flowers of 
hope were planted to blossom she cared not 
how‘ soon. 

CHAPTER VIII, 

Now we’ll make them talk. 

“* Ethelberta,” said he, softly, knowing her 
fondness for landscape, ‘‘isn’t that beautiful ?” 

“Yes,” replied Ethelberta, who had been 
reading Herald art criticisms; ‘‘ but it is hardly 
correct. The perspective is bad over there by 
the walnut tree, and there ought to be more 
shade in front of the wood, in order to heighten 
the passion on the rail fence in the foreground, 
The mellow tone of those larches is music it- 
self, and the dream which pervades the corr 
dors of haze just on the left of the duck-pond 
is an inspiration in nature. Do you like duck- 
pond-scapes ?” 

“ Beyond all else,” he replied, not knowing 
what she meant. 

“So do I. But look on this side. How se- 
rene, how glowful is it all. I like to see the air 
toned by primrose and sumach. To me there 
are hints of immortality in it. ‘That fiery lanc- 
scape is really charming.” 

Then said Mr. Pennytim: 

“It would make a splendid patent-medicine 
allegory, if it only had some green snakes 
standing on their tails to represent dyspepsia.” 

Miss St. John-Smith leaned upon her fragile 
parasol for support. A full set of languors, 
mixed with swoon, were apparent in her mel- 
low eyes. 

. Mr. Pennytim, not noticing her horror, con- 
tinued: 

**You know all about art. Now, my dear, 
will you tell me why in the patent-medicine 
allegory liver-complaint is always represented 
by a Kalamazoo Achilles, all out of drawing, 
running up a globe, with a handful of light- 
ning ?” 

She replied not—she couldn’t. But she 
measured the distance between herself and her 
lover, and threw herself upon him, as she had 
seen Clara Morris sling herself in ‘‘ Miss Mul- 
ton.” 

When she landed on him, down he went. 
His ninety pounds could not stand the crash, 
In the fall a box of parlor matches went off in 
his pocket and set her clothes on fire. He 
tried to carry her to the duck-pond, but she 
was too heavy—he couldn’t lift her. In another 
instant she was a mass of flames, and he ripped 
out a pocket knife, and, in another instant —— 

The continuation of this highly dramatic 
and thrilling story was accidentally used by the 
office boy as a wrapper for some sausage which 
he had to take home. Consequently it must 
end abruptly, like Edwin Drood, but Wilkie 
Collins or Charles Reade might like to finish 
it, which either of them is at liberty to do 
without communication with the author. 

R. K. MuUNKITTRICK. 








LOVE-MAKING UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 








ANAXAGORAS JONES, 
| Arabella: —* My angel darling, I adore you. 
be mine for ever?” 
ARABELLA SMITH: —‘ Louder!! ” 


bawling to his stone-deaf belowed 


Will. you | 
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NEWS ITEMS IN 1981. 


THE comet which has been a prominent ob- 
| ject in the heavens at midday during the past 
| six weeks exploded last evening about six 
o’clock, as predicted by Professor Knowall, of 
the National Observatory. The report was 
deafening and many persons died of fright; 
no damage was done our earth. This morning 
dozens of boys are in the street peddling frag- 
ments of the comet’s tail. 





THE Duke of Shamm left London yesterday 
morning by air-line, and arrived in New York 
at eight o’clock last evening. He will return 
home to-morrow. During his twenty-four hours’ 
sojourn in this country, he gathered abundant 
materials for a work on ‘America and the 
Americans,” 





ANOTHER sea-serpent was captured off New- 
port on Thursday last. It was one hundred 
and sixty-three feet long, and as thick round as 
a hogshead. The rush to Newport yesterday to 
see the monster was immense. Mr. Bambuzel, 
proprietor of the “‘ Four Greatest Shows on 
Earth,” has offered $1,000,000 for the reptile. 





A TERRIBLE hail-storm visited portions of 
Wisconsin and Minnesota yesterday afternoon, 
doing $900,000 worth of damage. Some of 
the hail-stones were the size of water-buckets, 
One hundred years ago hail-stones as large as 
hens’ eggs were regarded as of extraordinary 
size. 





SINCE the beginning of the present year, six 
months ago, seventeen new comets have been 
discovered, four of which are still plainly visi- 
ble in the northern heavens, Dr. Warnhim’s 
prize of $10,000, offered for the discovery of 
the first six comets this year, will be divided 
between 8,762 applicants. 





THE two feet of snow predicted for the first 
of July by Professor Missitt, a Canadian wea- 
ther prophet of more than national repute, 
failed to put in an appearance on the date 
named; but there was good sleighing on the 
4th. An earthquake is predicted for August 
11th and r2th. The earthquake last month, 
predicted by Professor Hititt, of St. Louis, de- 
stroyed $2,000,000 worth of property; but no 
lives were lost, Professor Smart’s ‘ Patent 
Earthquake Escapes” being in use in eve-y 
city and town shaken. 





The editor of the Chicago Daily Mourner was 
yesterday sentenced to three years’ imprison- 
ment and $1,000 fine for printing an alleged 
mother-in-law joke. The learned judge said he 
intended to make ar example of such offenders, 
and therefore gave him the full extent of the 
law. 





The New York Legislature yesterday elected 
John Brown U.S. Senator, after a ‘‘ dead-lock ” 
of sixteen months. The new Senator, it ap- 
pears, eats meat three times a day, of his own 
raising, and is therefore pronounced unfit for 
the position by the opposition press. 





A twenty-four story house, in course of erec- 
tion in New York, fell with a crash yesterday, 
burying seventeen men in the ruins. It had 
reached the ‘wenty-second story. 





Yesterday’s Daiy Puck, started as a weekly 
more than a hundred years ago, contains a 
powerful cartoon on the Balloon-Line disaster, 
| by which fifteen persons were killed and thirty- 
| two injured—the result of carelessness, The 
design is worthy of Keppler in his best days, 
| which is saying a great deal. 
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CORNELL TO SHINKEL.~® 


Shinkel, Shinkel, little tar, 

How we wondered what you are, 
When you fell and seemed to float 
Like a passenger in the boat. 





Now, not wisely but too well, 
Let us consummate the sell; 
Sell the whole concern apace— 
We the boat, as you the race. 


Yet, to chide you, sure were rash; 
Much you did unbought by cash. 
Though you sold the race that day 
The college name you gave away. 


Shinkel, Shinkel, little tar, 

Come not back from where you are; 
Here awaits you, sculler proud, 

A neat but inexpensive shroud. 


Once our slogan used to swell— 

*¢ Cor-Cor-Cor-Cor-nell! I yell!” 
Now, the answering echoes tell— 

¢¢ Cor-Cor-Cor-Cor-nell—I SELL!” 











SPINx. 
AMUSEMENTS. 
Selina Fetter has arrived in New York. 
Now comes forward Miss Lillian Cleves. She will act 


in ‘* Only a Farmer’s Daughter” the réle of a star, Cos- 
tumes, acting and prospects alleged to be equally good. 

The Carreno-Donaldi Grand Operatic Company gave 
a concert at the ORIENTAL HOTEL, MANHATTAN BEACH, 
on Monday last, and the performance is to be répeated 
September 5th. Pietro Ferranti is the duffo. 

Edouard Remenyi had a grand double extra testimo- 
nial benefit last evening at Koster & BIAL’s CONCERT 
HALL, . Neuendorff’s fine orchestra is still on hand there 
every ‘evening, and the supply of beer is ample. | 

The coolest and the most fashionable place in the city, 
with a sliding roof, is decidedly the METROPOLITAN 
Music HALL, especially as Mr. Rudolf Bial conducts 
that fine orchestra of his every night, not excepting Sun- 
day. 

Mr. B. McAuley as Uncle Dan’l in ** A Messenger 
from Jarvis Section,” at the STANDARD THEATRE, pleases 
** the boys” and brings down the house. The character for 
the class of play is well conceived, and the interest is cap- 
itally sustained. 

“Pour Dieu, pour le Czar et pour la Patrie” is the 
motto of the grand drama by D’Ennery and Verne, en- 
titled ‘* Michael Strogoff,” now being played at the re- 
vised edition of BooTH’s THEATRE, which production 
shall receive notice from us in due course. 

At HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE Miss 
Jennie Lee appeared on Monday last in ‘‘Jo.” Hopelessly 
undramatic, or rather unfitted for the stage, as Dickens’s 
novels are, yet there is something to admire in Miss Lee’s 
performance of the character. The young lady will be 
remembered as having in former years been a Black 
Crookite. 

Mr. Rowe’s ‘¢ Smiff,” at the FirTH AVENUE THEATRE, 
is well-mounted and has some funny points about it, but 
the opening night’s performance was not a success. Miss 
Balfe and Miss Kate Gurney, who hail from Hingland 
and made first appearances, acted with spirit. Mr. Rowe 
himself, as Philander Smiff, caused, as he always does, 
much amusement by his comical and naturally eccentric 
performance. . 

All the wealth of Russia and Tartary has been drawn 
upon by the Kiralfys to make their ‘* Michael Strogoff” 
at the ACADEMY OF Music a grand success. There will 
be swords from Damocles, a lovely premiere from Milan 
wooed by an ardent young French count, a ballet of 
sixty, music by Von Suppé and Anton Rubinstein, mili- 
tary costumes, an unprotected heroine, a gilt-edged vil- 
lain, and a beautiful panorama. You will see Puck 
there, too—on the first night. 

Mr. J. C. Scanlan and his wife (Rachel Sanger) have 
arrived from England. Mr. Scanlan, during his visit to 
England, has secured many novelties—it is whispered 
that Mr. Bradlaugh is one of them—which will be pre- 





sented under his direction during the season. One of the 
novelties is ‘¢ The Colonel ”—not Colonel Ingersoll—and 
it isto be produced at the Boston MusEuM, October 3rd. 
It is not unlikely that Miss Sanger will become a mem- 
ber of the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE company, and 
the Madison Square’s double stage will bob up more 
serenely than ever in consequence thereof. 

Mr. Chizzola, who runs Signor Ernesto Rossi during his 
American tour, left the Italian artist at his palace in 
Florence enjoying a holiday after his arduous and triumph- 
ant engagement in Berlin, whither he was invited by the 
Crown Prince of Germany to come from St. Petersburg 
to give his opinion of the lager and to act. His season 
in the Russian capital was brought to an abrupt termina- 
tion by the closing of all the theatres in consequence of 
the premature nihilizing of the late Czar. The heir to 
the German throne procured for Rossi permission, by 
working the racket with the local alderman, to give six 
representations in two Impezial Theatres in Berlin; and 


-so profound was the impression the tragedian produced 


that, at the express desire of the Kaiser himself and by 
the exertions of the Crown Prince, arrangements were 
made for his remaining for a period of three months with 
unlimited beer. The company supporting Rossi in this 
country will be composed of American actors—the major- 
ity of eligible Italians here being in the organ-grinding 
and peanut business; but it is probable that the tragedian 
will bring with him an Italian lady, who will give us a 
true sunny Italian version, in the purest native Tuscan 
lingo, of Fuliet, Desdemona and Ophelia. Signor Rossi 
is expected in New York about the third week in Sep- 
tember, unless the King of Italy should recommend the 
Pope to. give him a cardinal’s hat—not that Signor Rossi 
is in want of any new hats, for he won several recently 
in Italian election bets. 


Auswers Toy thy Auvious, 


HASELTINE.—The mosquitoes drove her home.—P. S. 
See No. 1 of FICTION. 

**Pop,” McKeesport, Molly Maguire Region, Pa.— 
spceg au. ceg’aju? qxar pwoi dckfif—ruz IbgFa txulpdan 
aSH5n pgfi2 luv!x qut-aom.——oieoso !tn-, outuv weiou 
ako nlerro, ulbffs ncedofo rautnlx? aronn g4iechj? ]Wao$ 

CALIFAX.—No, sir; we don’t know how many apples 
the farmer had left when he gave twenty-seven to his 
eldest son and one-third to his youngest, and borrowed 
five dollars and a chew of tobacco from his neighbor over 
the way. We don’t want to find out, either. We don’t 
propose to be let in for any more arithmetical problems. 
We got left on the last one we tackled, and the correc- 
tions have n’t stopped coming in yet. The next man who 
comes around this office with another problem is going to 
get hurt, and we wish this thing to be distinctly under- 
stood. 

Bitty THE Kip.—If the chastened style of your com- 
munication has not misled us, we infer that you have sent 
us a contribution. We don’t seem to be under the im- 
pression that we remember recalling having heard of it. 
We are taking a vacation now, William; but when we 
get back to town we’ll set down some autumnal day, 
when the wind is rushing whoopingly through the leafless 
branches, and we will open our escritoire and fossick 
round among the secret drawers and faded locks of gol- 
den hair and things, and maybe we'll find it. And then 
we'll send for a postal-card, William—a postal-card with 
Parisian diamond edges, written in gold ink, with a real 
antique rutabaga monagram in the left-hand upper cor- 
ner, and tell you all about it. 











‘‘ Kid Katnip” is announced as a sequel to “‘ Baby 
Rue.” 

*¢ For Cash Only,”.a new novel by James Payn, began 
in Harper's Weekly of August 27th. 

The “ Franklin Square Song Collection ” will soon be 
published by Harper Bros. It will contain the words and 
music of 200 pieces, ballads, patriotic songs, hymns, and 
many old and new favorites. 





A WHITEWASHING REPORT. 


To the Honorable W. Windom, 
Secretary of the Treasury, Washington, D. C. 
Dear Sir: 

According to the New York dailies-ef August 16th, an 
explosion occurred on the day previous to that date on 
board the steamer ‘‘ Plymouth Rock,” plying between 
New York and the Long Branch iron tubular pier. As an 
old official, and knowing the astonishing power of imagina- 
tion, which sometimes makes a metropolitan reporter say 
that an elephant of Mr. Barnum’s menagerie has been 
killed while roaming in Madison Avenue, when only Miss 
Snoozer, of Mrs. Hashmill’s well-known boarding-house, 
in the same locality, mashed a mosquito, sitting on her 
delicate proboscis—as I read all the New York papers, I 
know, therefore that this ‘‘ terrific explosion ” on board 
of the ‘‘ Plymouth Rock” was as ridiculous as it was 


‘unfounded. 


But on receipt of your official communication, in which 
you ordered me to make a very careful and complete ex- 
amination of all the circumstances in connection with the 
explosion of August 15th, and to send the result of it to 
Washington, it is ume autre chose, as the Frenchmen say, 
and I went, 7” medias res, to use a Latin quotation—I 
mention the fact that it is Latin, or you might mistake it 
for some other language. 

The panic on board the ‘“‘Plymouth Rock” was no 
panic at all. The passengers were already quite scared 
by a small man in dark blue trousers blowing his nose 
with a red pocket-handkerchief; when suddenly the band 
on the deck struck up the waltz, ‘On the beautiful blue 
Danube,” and a piano player in the saloon elicited the 
same lively strains from his instrument. (I do not men- 
tion the maker of the latter, notwithstanding his agent 
has offered me a large amount for doing so.) In a mo- 
ment everything was confusion and excitement. The 
men, most of them Wall Street brokers, yelled like mid- 
night cats, and the babies roared as their fathers would 
do, if Erie Railroad stock declined to 8 and Copper 
Knob rose to 874¢ (dollars I mean, not cents). Only the 
women remained quiet, but a few of them could not con- 
ceal their sorrow in looking at the well-filled lunch bas- 
kets brought from home, perhaps only to feed the playful 
sharks in New York bay. 

I thought that the best way to obtain the information 
you require, would be to interview the president of the 
company owning the “ Plymouth Rock.” So I waited 
on him, and he received me with the greatest courtesy 
and gave me all the points and necessary details to make 
an exhaustive report. While we were talking he handed 
me a very fine chromo of the steamer (which I annex to 
this report), and altogether we had quite a first-rate time. 

But my official zeal was not yet satisfied, and some of 
my friends suggested it would be as well to make a per- 
sonal examination of the steamer. So I went to the 
East Twenty-third Street dock of the ‘* Plymouth Rock” 
steamboat company, and asked an aged apple woman 
sitting on the pier what she thought of the condition of the 
‘Plymouth Rock.” At the moment she was somewhat 
perplexed, but she recovered very quickly on my giving 
her five cents for a green apple probably not worth more 
than one cent. Then she became garrulous, and told me 
that the ‘‘ Plymouth Rock” was the staunchest ship she 
ever set foot on, and that since childhood she had been 
behind the same fruit-stand without a single day off. She 
knew the steamer from the day it was launched fifty-five 
years ago, and that all its timbers were then in the best of 
order. After buying another apple (for which I paid but 
one cent this time, as I had no further use for the fair 
apple woman’s conversation), I left the pier, fully satisfied 
that the steamer was a perfectly sound vessel. 

I hope, Mr. Secretary, that the energy, zeal, and care I 
have displayed in this investigation will meet with your 
approbation, and remain 


Yours very respectfully, 


A. S. Towzer. 
Steamboat Inspector. 


New York, August 27th, 1881. 
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ON THE KICKAPOO. 


BOATMAN, old, grim, of the muscular arm, 
Out when the fire-flies shiver, 
Is there in Paradise any warm charm— 
Any rich excellence rendered in blue 
As blue as a night on the river ? 
Wierd Kickapoo— 
Kickapoo. 
Boatman, old, grim, ’t would be Heaven to die, 
Out where the ceaseless waves quiver; 
Life’s but a baby’s insatiate cry, 
So Death be our Captain and we be his crew— 
(For our sou/s cannot drown in the river;) 
Deep Kickapoo— 
Kickapoo. 





What, Boatman, old, grim, so soon to the shore ? 
Is ended our dream on the river ? 
What did you say ? ** Two dollars, no more 
Than right for this row.” Two dollars! Why, you— 
Must we kickapoo’ man in the liver ? 
Then kickapoo— 


Kickapoo! EDWARD WICK, 








MARRIED MISERIES. 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR Puck, BY ARTHUR LOT. 


No. VIT.—Our Horse. 


“HE following are axioms: 
1. A barn or stable, attached to your 


house, leads to a horse. 

2. A horse leads to a coachman and buggy. 

3. A horse and coachman lead to a team, 

4. A team leads to a carriage. 

5. A carriage leads to bankruptcy. 

Of course the foregoing axioms are based 
on the supposition that you are a married man. 
If you are still reveling in the delights of bache- 
lorhood, or more sedately, but quite as thor- 
oughly, enjoying the adjourned pleasures of 
widowerhood, you may be satisfied with shank’s 
mare; but, if you are blessed with a better half, 
you had better hire a place on which there is 
no stable, and, if possible, a place on which no 
stable can be put. 

We reached the one horse stage very soon 
after our removal to our rural home. As soon 
as I placed my eyes on the stable in our back- 
yard, I knew what would happen, and I waited 
patiently for Mrs. Lot to develop her ideas. 
The next delightful point in Mrs, Lot’s charac- 
ter is, that one is not compelled to wait long 
under such circumstances. We were returning 
from church at noon on Sunday, when Mrs. 
Lot made the first move in her little game. 

‘‘Don’t you think,” she suggested, ‘‘ that it 
would be pleasanter to ride to and from 
church?” 

“Qh, dear, no!’ replied I. “It is ever so 
much better to walk. Walking stirs up the 
blood, refreshes the system, limbers the muscles, 
increases the appetite, invigorates the limbs—”’ 

“ Dear me!” exclaimed she. “I don’t want 
a lecture on physiology.” 

I knew she did not; but Mrs. Lot should 
have studied the history of the horse, who could 
be led to the water, but could not be compelled 
to drink. I determined that I would not aid 
her in her manceuvres. As I made no answer 
to her exclamation, she paused for a moment, 
and then continued: 

‘‘T think,” said she, ‘‘ that we should have a 
horse so that you and I can ride to church.” 

‘*Nonsense !” said I, “It’s no distance; 
only a mile.” 

“Well, I think it is some distance,” said she 
with some temper. 

** Assume that it is,” said I, in my calmest 
manner, “ still you must admit that it would be 
Yoolishness for us to keep a horse, merely for 
the purpose of riding to church once a week.” 





“Oh, I could use him on other days,” she 
remarked quickly. 

‘* Doubtless,” I responded ; ‘‘ but we cannot 
afford it.” 

That was a very silly move on my part. She 
brushed that objection aside as easily as she 
would a cobweb. She knew as much about my 
income as I did, and she proceeded at once to 
prove to me conclusively that we could afford 
it. Then I objected to the expense of a coach- 
man; but she at once dropped into figures, and 
then I knew that the fight was over. Of course, 
figures can’t lie; but if there is any proposition 
which cannot be proved by figures, I have not 
yet met it. They have a provoking habit of up- 
holding the ideas of the person who uses them. 

The result of our discussion was that, before 
I had demolished my share of the pudding at 
that Sunday’s dinner, the purchase of a horse 
had been determined on. Of course I had ex- 
pected to yield from the first, and I had stood 
out chiefly to see how Mrs. Lot would manage 
the business, and with the hope that, by mak- 
ing the purchase of the horse appear as a tre- 
mendous sacrifice, I might succeed in avoiding 
the purchase of some other expensive luxury, 
on which Mrs. Lot had set her heart. 

It was arranged that I should look up a horse; 
but, as I am:a very deliberate person when call- 
ed upon to look up things which I do not wish 
to buy, I was not surprised that my wife finally 
became impatient. 

“ Are you waiting for that horse to grow?” 
asked she one day. 

‘** No, my dear,” I attempted to explain. 

“‘ There,” said she, ‘“‘ never mind! To-mor- 
row Ill go with you to help you look him up.” 

On the morrow we went to that part of New 
York City where horses do most abound, and the 
very first stable we came to had on it a sign on 
which was written the legend, ‘‘ Horses for sale 
cheap here.” 

‘‘ There,” exclaimed Mrs. Lot, ‘is exactly 
what we want!” 

“ My dear,” said I, ‘‘ allow me to observe to 
you that there is one thing, which you should 
never buy cheap. Buy your bonnets cheap.” 

“I'd like to see myself.” 

** Or your gloves.” 

‘* And have them burst on my hands,” 

‘Or your shoes,” 

‘* And have them leave me barefooted.” 

**Or your hose.” 

‘* And have the colors run.” 

‘«But never buy horses cheap. Cheap horses 
are invariably bad.” 

For once in her life she took my advice; but 
I believe that if that sign had read, ‘‘ Horses 
for sale dear here,” I should not have succeeded 
in keeping her out of the place, 

We finally entered a stable, and we were 
shown a very nice looking horse. I assumed 
an appearance of wisdom as I examined his 
teeth and his limbs, and then I asked Mrs, Lot 
if she liked him, 

‘*@h, he’s splendid!” she gushed, 

I happened to glance at his optics, 

‘‘ There’s something wrong about that ani- 
mal’s right eye,” I said to the dealer. 

** Only a slight cataract,” said he. 

“Tt doesn’t injure him?” asked Mrs, Lot. 

“ Oh, dear, no,” said the dealer; ‘‘not a bit.” 

Mrs. Lot looked at me appealingly. 

‘* My dear,” said I, ‘‘a cataract in a horse’s 
eye often leads to a fall.” 

We examined quite a number of animals on 
that day, but I suggested so many diseases to 
Mrs. Lot that she became afraid to buy a horse. 
Finally she exclaimed: 

“IT know what I'll do! You evidently do 
not know a good horse from a bad one. ° I'll 
get Tom to buy one.” 

So the matter was turned over to my brother, 
who soon bought usa very nice horse and buggy 
at a moderate price. 





Mrs. Lot soon learned how to drive the horse, 
and she apparently obtained a large amount of 
pleasure from him. Unfortunately my wife’s 
mother was too timid to drive the horse alone. 
Oh, if she had only driven herself some day, 
and the horse had only run away, I should have 
been perfectly satisfied to have had the buggy 
smashed to smithereens, if—but let me not be 
blood-thirsty. The funny thing about the mat- 
ter was that the horse and buggy was ostensibly 
purchased to take Mrs. Lot and myseif to 
church ; but, in practice, Mrs. Lot and her 
mother rode to church, while I trudged alon 
on foot. Mrs. Lot, however, insisted that that 
was my fault because I could buy a two-seated 
wagon, and then we could all ride. I knew 
however that a two-seated wagon meant a team, 
so I walked. 

We tried a variety of coachmen. Some got 
drunk and smashed things generally; some 
scarcely knew the horse from the buggy; some 
refused to cultivate our garden; some were 
saucy to us, and some raised rumpuses in the 
kitchen. 1 endured them all with complacency, 
for I hoped that Mrs, Lot would finally become 
disgusted with all coachmen. Whenever she 
complained to me I agreed with her, and sug- 
gested that we should sell the horse. 

Our horse is a playful sort of a beast. He 
gets just about one third the amount of exer- 
cise he should have. As he spends a large part 
of his time in the stable, he exercises his brain 
in conjuring up extraordinary performances. 
He has a trick of taking off his halter, when- 
ever the humor strikes him. One day, having 
freed himself from his shackles, he went to the 
meal box and ate at his leisure. When we 
found him, he looked like a hogshead mounted 
on four legs. If we had given him a drop of 
water, I am sure that he would have exploded. 
We sent for a horse doctor, and the whole 
family sat up all night nursing and doctoring 
the steed. 

On another ‘occasion, when he had slipped 
out of his halter, he found the stable door 
open, and proceeded to march out into the gar- 
den. The coachman was away from home and 
so was I, The horse pranced around among 
the vegetables and flowers, until Mrs, Lot hap- 
pened to see him. Mrs, Lot went out quite 
boldly to catch the animal, but she might as 


| well have tried to put salt on a robin’s tail. 


He pranced around, and finally rolled in the 
flower garden. Mrs. Lot followed him around 
till her feet were wet and muddy; and she 
thought she was about to catch him, when he 
suddenly turned, and with his hind heels threw 
a great mass of dirt all over the front of her 
person. The blow was so sudden that she 
tumbled down and ruined her dress. For- 
tunately I entered the yard at that moment, 
and I soon put our steed in the stable. 

“‘ He’s a nasty, mean, ugly beast!” said Mrs, 
Lot. 

‘So he is,” said I, ‘ Let’s sell him.” 

Thereupon Mrs. Lot cooled down. We still 
keep our horse, but there is one thing about 
which Mrs, Lot dares not complain. 





That low, nervous fever, want of sleep, and weakness 
calls for Hop Bitters. 


BABY’S PETITION. 
Life is restless, days are fleeting, 


Children bloom, but die in teething; 
Warning take, all friends and mothers, 
Watch the precious girls and brothers; 
Read the home life of Victoria, 
Children nine, all had CAsToRIA; 

No sleepless nights, by baby squalling, 
Like larks they rise in early morning. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
ORIGINAL IMPORTED. 
SaresT DRINK IN HOT WEATHERS, NON INTOXICATING, 
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ON THE PLAINS! 


ALKALI WATER! 


ITS BAD EFFECT KILLED. 


By using a small quantity of 
BROWN’S CINCER 
in the drinking water daily, health 
can be preserved QN TRE PLAINS 
and in Yellow Fever Districts. 
Observe three rules: AVOID UN- 
RIPE Fruit; SLEEP, wherever 
possible, under COVER; and take 
FRED. BROWN’S GINGER in the 
water used to drink. 

Remember FRED’K BROWN’S 
GINGER, PHILADELPHIA, is the 
(Original Old-Fashioned) the Gen- 
uine, and is the only RELIABLE. 














STRAITON & STORM’S. 


LATEST 


Royal Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced, 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVANA TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow. Havana Cicaretres Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 


162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 





A MODEL MAIDEN. 


I knew a maiden chastely fair, 
ln tint her hair was lemony— 
That’s rather far-fetched, 1 declare— 
Her cheek was an anemone. 


She was a shy, entrancing elf, 

Her features peace would indicate: 
And very soon I wished myself 

As rich as any syndicate, 


Because to be away from her 
Was simply unendurable; 

From which the reader may infer 
My case was quite incurable. 


She wore a necklace gemmed with pearls, 
Her hair was neatly fileted; 

For her, before all other girls, 
I wished that I was billeted. 


All poets, in a frenzied craze, 
Her form would gently Dianize; 
And she would calmly meet their gaze, 
Pretending each to lionize. 


One, in a sonnet, daintily, 
Called her an Eden butterfly, 

And said ’twas rapturous to see 
Her nimbly o’er the gutter fly. 


High Spanish she could sing and speak 
As well as any Mexican; 

And when she Latin read, or Greek, 
She never used a lexicon, 


The snowy keys she’d lightly touch, 
And science did enrapture her; 
For me, indeed, she knew too much, 
And so I couldn’t capture her. 
R. K. MunkKITTRICK. 


Guard Against Disease. 

If you find yourself Etting bilious, head heavy, mouth foul» 
eyes yellow, kidneys disordered, symptoms of 204 tormenting 
you, take at once a few doses of Kidney-Wort. Use it as an ad- 
vance guard—either in dry or liquid form—it is efficient. —Satur- 
day Night. : 








A Character of Its Own. 
Superior to punches brewed impromptu, Hub Punch maintains 
its high reputation. 


CHEW! CHEW! 
GOLD COIN TOBACCO, 













THE GREAT 


ERMAN REMEDY. 


RHEUMATISM, 


Keuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacops Ori as 
a —_ sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
At al entails but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims. 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


S80LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDIOINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., Uv. a. 4 


Plumber and Practical 
THOS B AILE Sanitary Engineer, 
A] 10th Avenue, cor. 15ist St. N. Y. 












NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 





To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are 
to appear. PUBLISHERS ‘+ PUCK.” 


AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY. 








[AROUND THE WoRLD.] - 


The Pioneer High Class Paper in the German Language. 
The Pictures will be the Work of 
THE BEST ARTISTs, 
and will depict in the most forcible and realistic manner 
CURRENT EVENTS ~ 
in all Parts of the World, and Objects of Artistic 
Interest Worthy of Reproduction. 





The Illustrations of Incidents wil! be Strictly what they 
Purport to be, and not Imaginary Delinea- 
tions of Anticipated Occurrences. 


The Literary Department will be under the Editorial 
Direction of CASPAR BUTZ, 
Assisted by the Best Available Talent in this Country 
and in Germany. 


No Pains or Expense will be Spared to make 
“UM DIE WELT” 
Worthy of 4 High Place in American Journalism and of 
the Support of Our German Fellow Citizens. 





Price, Ten Cents per Copy. Five Dollars per Year. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 





21 and 23 Warren Street, New York. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


‘* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
ca.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such artitles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Civi? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & OO., , 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 


JOHNSON, CLARK &€ CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess 
of oil has been removed. Itis a 
delicious drink, nourishing and 
strengthening; easily digested; 
admirably adapted for invalids 
as well as persons in health, 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
W. BAKER &CO.vw 
Dorchester, Mase. 

















$72 A WEEK. §:2 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address I rue & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
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A pollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


British Medical Fournal, 


“Most safe, delicious, and wholesome.” 
New York World. 


ANNUAL SALE, 9 MILLIONS. 
Of all Grocers, Druggists, and Mineral Water Dealers. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 





NGOSTURA 





BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 

i exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
E sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
4 and ali disorders of the Digestive 

4 Organs. <A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pegne, and to all summer drinks. 
it, but beware of counterfeits. 

4 Ask your grocer or druggist for 
4 the Grasine article, manufactured 
db R. J. G. B. SLEGERT & 


4 SONS. 
: J. We HANCOX, Sole Ag’t 


annem, ere §6=— 1 Broadway, N.Y. 










KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
LAGER AND WEISS BEER. 
WINE AND BRANDY BOTTLES. 
SpgciaL ATTENTION Patp To Orpers W1TH Name 
Brown In Tue Botr.es. 

A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies, 
KARL HUTTER, 


185 Bowery, New York. 
PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Eriedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna- 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 
Bottlers of RinGLER’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
waukee Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. brandies. 
P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE SEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands, 


BRE YT, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE 
ME 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N.Y. 
DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 





















over sleet tpe Ce 
er 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list — _ 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 
THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


) 7 | nee 14, 130,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York. 


IE. DEK. 
STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 

















Docenpo Discimus. 


This is the Wilde Oscarian rhyme— 
The modern zsthete’s theme sublime, 
Pomona yields her fruitage sweet, 
Which adolescent optics greet. 
See the male urchin’s gloating glare, 
His visaged face, his hirsute hair! 
Behold the eager, grasping clutch! 
Those overalls hold overmuch, 
The rustic granger hies him fast— 
He’s got beyond the point that’s past. 
His bull-eye dog bears company— 
Alas, young youth, ’tis rough on thee! 
Aha, the boy the fence doth reach, 
But Canis Taurus holds the breech! 
—Erratic Enrique in New York News. 


A BiG, fat colored woman went to the Gal- 
veston chief of police and told him that her 
stepson had run away, and she wanted to know 
where he was. “It bodders me to know why 
he left. He had everything he needed to make 
him cumfable. I done all I could for him,” 
she observed. ‘‘ Has he any marks by which 
he may be recognized?” ‘* Well, I don’t rec- 
kon all de marks I made on him with a bed- 
slat, while de old man was holdin’ him, has 
faded out yet.”—7Zexas Sifings. 

‘I’m not very proud of your progress in 
school,” remarked a New Haven mother to her 
son, who was struggling along in grade five. 
‘* There’s Charley Smart is away ahead of you, 
and he isn’t as old.” ‘I know it: Teacher 
said he’d learned all there was to learn in my 
room, and that left me without anything to 
learn.” Guess the boy will keep.— New Haven 
Register. 


S1x ladies at a seaside resort engaged a hotel 
room in which to leave their shawls and other 
light baggage, and a few hours later were pre- 
sented with a bill of twelve dollars for its use. 
At thesame place, on the following day, a man 
had his pocket picked of two dollars. The 
pickpocket was arrested, but the hotel proprie- 
tor is still at large.—Norrisiown Herald, 


Beauty is sold in bottles.— Rochester Express. 
You must have made your best girl a very early 
morning call.— Rome Sentinel, 





[Kansas City Times.] 
Mr. William Hadeler, at the Marathon Hotel, Wausau, 
after extreme suffering with rheumatism, without any bene- 
fit from physicians or various preparations, was cured by 


St. Jacobs Oil.— Wis. Exchange. 


$777 a Year and expenses to agents. Outfit free. Address 
P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Me. 











a Werner & Co., 


808 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Third Edition: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, 25 Cents. 











CLEAR or MIXED 


Cooled on Ice, | With Fine Ice, 


ADELICIOUS DRINK 


(Pure and Wholesome) 


For use in Families, Hotels, 
Clubs, Pienics, Parties, ete. 


HUB’ PUNCH 


READY ON OPENING, 
The thing needed in wine cellars. 





Delightfal as an after-dinner 
Cordial, and a refreshing Bev- 
erage when mixed with Water, 
Soda, Lemonade, Cold Tea, 
Milk, etc. 





“ Like nectar.’’— Boston Courier. 

** Delicious.’’—Boston Transcript, 

** Invaluable for a little treat. 

Many lack the savory /atre to brew Punch. 

Hub Punch is indispensable wherever 
known.” — Spirit of the Times, N. Y. 


Hub Punch owes its Popularity to the pur- 
ov and exquisite flavor of its components, 
The delicious, cooling juice of selected Limes 
united as 





and Lemons rime ingredients 
with Choice Imported Liquors in this de- 
lightful article, imparts a tonic quality, 


highly approved by physicians, 


CAUTION.—The Wide Popularity of HUB PUNCH has 
to the appearance of inferior imitations composed of cheap, 
deleterious material, and utterly unworthy of patronage. Reject 
these and see that you obtain the genuine, with the name of 
“ THE HUB PUNCH REGISTERED" —édlown in the glass, 
alsa the name cf the proprietors under the capsule over the cork 
of each bottle, All infringements will be promptly prosecuted. 





Sold by Grocers, Wine Merchants and Druggists. 
C. H. GRAVES & SONS, Prop’s, Boston, Mass. 





FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





In cases, quarts.........000 eeesees $7.0¢ 
sks wsssiseseeeeseood 00 
** cocktails, 100 bottles............ $7.00 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Cham 
ite 
est Br boon Boome Hotel. - me 
Also Cal. Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. — 


¢ Pavillion at Coney Island, 
ew Iron Pier and adjoining 











JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)......-..eseeeseeee $6.00 


ECT Brae 
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os? Pe <p> 


Cor. 11th & Oxford Sts., 
PHILADELPHIA. 


S> end lo 
ie OT: @ 


é@ 
Bottling and Export. Nf 


<—“7FTUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY ETC. 


Fully iliastrated, bound in cloth. Price 2S 
ents. SENT TO ANY PART OF T ‘ 
ONTHE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Pubitisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 
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PUCK. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY. 


KNOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER'S ace a Fatale Novelties. 





te STYLES ARE CORRECT?! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7-9 AQ *W*€¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watcher, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet.S.s5th Ave. & Wooster St., ’New York 


Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $60. 
Diamond Studs, ¢)0 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3and ypwards. The argest assortment of 
Jewelry at lowest prices. oe td of every de- 
scription neatly executed. Goods sentC O. Dto 
any part ofthe U.S. New Dlustrated ‘Price List. 



















ALWAYS GIVE 


Taare | 
THE BEST MADE | 


EEP’S SHIRT 


ALWAYS THE BEST. 


KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY MADE SHIRTS, 
6 for $6; easily finished. 
HKEEP’S CUSTOM SHIRTS, Perfect Fitting, to mea- 
sure, 6 for $9. 

The best assortment of FANCY SHIRTINGS i in French 
Penangs and Scotch Cheviots to be found in the city. 

"YRWEARB in Gauze, Gossamer and Summer Merino; 
JEAN DRAWERS, best yet white twilled.) 

LISLE THREAD G ES (best persed), at lowest 
prices; COLLARS CUFFS, HANDKERCHIEFS, 
—k , NECK WEAR,. JEWELRY. UMBREL - 
LAS, &c. 


aocg Manufacturing Co., 


112 TREMONT STREET, BOSTON, 
637 & 1193 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST. » N.Y. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order...... ....... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15. to $40. 
Spring Over Coats from $15.00 up. 


Samples with instructions for SeLF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


A. WEIDMANN &CO., 


306 BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


TOY Ss, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, Fireworks, etc. 
g@ Catalogues sent on Application. -@x 


WM. NEELY. 


BOOTS , AS SHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHOLESALE HOUSE, CORNER CHURCH AND DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes. 
ja Ail Goods marked in Plain Figures. -@y 


BE ATT Y's ORGAE §S 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds 


Ins. Catalogue, Free. Ada’ Ss y see. Dr et. J. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $s. Outfit Free. 
Address, H. Hatretr & Co., Portland, Maine. 






































AT a meeting of the Victoria Philosophical 
Institute of Great Britain, recently held in Lon- 
don, one of the speakers was “ Sir H. Barkly, 
K.C.B., G.C.M.G., F.R.S.” The room beings 
crowded, he left the rest of the alphabet hang- 
ing upon the hat-rack in the vestibule-—orris- 
town Herald, 


GREECE has only five miles of railway, and 
when a farmer’s cow breaks a leg, he often has 
to carry her a long distance to get to the track 
and leave her there, so he can obtain pay for 
her. It’s awfully unhandy.—LZievated Railway 
Fournal, 


Ciara Louisa KELLOGG, who has just re- 
turned from Europe, complains that the St. 
Petersburg police opened her letters. Unless 
Clara’s literary style differs widely from that of 
most American young ladies, the police were 
in hard luck.—Chicago Tribune. 


E. Mack is the composer of a waltz entitled 

‘‘On the Beautiful Blue Danube.” We would 
suggest that out of respect for the mourners the 
Cornell crew be greeted with some other kind 
of music. A dirge, perhaps, would be more 
appropriate.— Rochester Express. 
_ GENERAL BUTLER is cruising around Cape 
Breton in his yacht “America.” The people have 
got into the habit of locking their back doors 
nights. ‘They fear he may have designs on the 
governorship of the island.— Boston Transcript. 


**A Goop husband makes a good wife,” says 
a philosopher, but he stops there, and don’t 
say what he makes her do. Probably build the 
fire in the morning and sit up late for him at 
night.—Zowell American Citizen, 

WHEN a toper’s spirit is moved, water does 
not flow from his eyes. He simply indulges in 
a dry whine.—JV. V. Commercial Advertiser, 


A Fool Once More. 


** For ten years my wife was confined to’her bed witii sucha 
lication of ail ts that no doctor could tell what was the 


r 


matter or cure her, and | used up a small fortune in humbug stuff. 
Six months ago I saw a U.S. flag with Hop Bitters on it, and I 
thought I would be a fool once more. I tried it, but my folly 
proved to be wisdom. Two bottles cured her, she is now as well 
and strong as any man’s wife, and it cost me only two dollars. 
Such folly pays.”—H. W., Detroit, Mich.—Free Press. 


MANHATTAN BEACH. 


STEAMER SYLVAN GROVE, 
Connecting with 
TRAINS VIA GREENPOINT, 
Leaves Pier foot of 23d St., East River, for MANHATTA 
BEACH at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and half-hourly from 11:15 A. M. 
to 8:45 P. M. 
Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 7:35, 10, rr:05 A. M., 12:05, 
o, 1:05 P. M., and 15 and 30 minutes past each hour ‘ell 8: 30 
PM, 9:05, 9:90 nd se 10:35 P P. M. 
“ion » MARTIN and THOS. COLLYER, 
connecting with trains via BAY RIDGE, leave Pier foot of 
WHITEHALL ST., terminus of elevated roads, half-hourly from 
9:10 A M. to g:zo P.M. Trains leave Manhattan Beach at 8: 10, 
g:10 A, M., and half-hourly from 10:10 A, M. to 10:10 P, M. 


GRAND CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S FAMOUS BAND, as- 
sisted by WALTER ce ge 4 «dy "9 cornet, and other eminent 
soloists, under the direction ~My . S. GILMORE, EVERY 
AFTERNOON and EVENIN 


GRAND DISPLAY or  FIRE-WORKS by the 
ALEXANDRA EXHIBITION COMPANY, under the 
superintendence of Mr. ja MES PAIN, of London, 
EVERY SATURDAY EVENING. 


AIRY-LAND AT MANHATTAN BEACH EVERY 
Tuesday and Thursday evening, weather permitting. 
Excursion Tickets for Manhattan Beach at all Elévated Rail- 
way Stations. Price, Sixty Cents. 
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Pain Conqueror in the World. 
‘op ‘80208 PIO ‘8199TQ ‘SUOTO,Z ‘BW200 | 
‘suOT;UNnG ‘SoIfq ‘UIS]IJVUIMEeGY soanyp 





The Greatest Healing Agent 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowe) complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial initseli, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively. 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St.. N. Y. 












THE ONLY MEDICINE 


That Acts at the Same Time on 
The Liver, the Bowels, 
and the Kidneys. 


organs are the natural cleansers 

of the If they work well, health will be 

perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis 
eases are sure to follow with 


Rr ga SUFFERING. 


spepsia, Jaundice, 

Gonatipai hy olen, ate eis Complaints, 

Diabetes, Rheumatic Pains or Aches. 

aoa stoped because the blood is with 
the humors that sh should be naturally. 
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health wilonce more gladden your heart. 
Why suffer longer froméhe torment ofanaching back? 
Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles@ 
Reger . a ypmaapings 
once and be sa’ 

vi ble F in 
mesa ata, Pey emetatte are 
of medicine. Also in Liquid Form, very Con- 
goeutrated forthose who readily prepare 

It acts with equal efficiency in either form. 
Your DRUGGIST HAS IT. ICE 61.00. 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s; 
(Willsend thedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 
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AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 






Genuine Onty IN 
7 Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 


Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 


TAPE WORM.. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three a For particulars address with stamp to 
. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 


$5 to $20 | pmend A As & ce “Portland. Males. free. 








CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST, 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
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PUCK. 





DEER 


PIANOS, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 





WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


ETA IN O SS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WaAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


THE ORGUINETIE 








Is THE wOST WONDERFUL ee Coane IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
IT Is A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, 4 THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
Large Pipe Organs. Pianos and! and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanica iy as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the mon novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 881 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa Send for Cirealar. 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted ante 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,NEW YORK. 


USE 
MORGAN’S 


HAND SAPOLIO 


The Best Toilet and Bath Soap 
in the World. 


Removes Tan, Ink and All Stains, 
Leaving the Skin Soft and White. 

















H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York, 
Eves Fittep wit SurraBie GLassEs. Consultation, i _ ow 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is smpai 
Fretp, MarinE, Opera and Tourists GLasses of superior 
quality, and a choice assortment of Orricat Goons at moderate 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 


.DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
$8. Press for cards, &c. Self-inker $4, 


Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
money saver pe money maker. Send 2 stamps 
a OF Catalogue of Presses, Type, &c., to manu- 
giac t's Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 













BEAUTIES of commutation: ‘‘ There’s a fel- 
ler up here who gives a ticket for twenty-one 
meals for $3,” remarked a disciple of the art 
preservative of arts last week. ‘‘ But how does 
he make his money on that?” was asked. 
‘‘Easy enough. His customers usually die after 
the third meal.”— Denver Tribune. 

A Cuicaco clergyman has taken occasion to 
observe that Ananias would have been small 
potatoes compared to some Washington corre- 
spondents, And the Washington correspond- 
ents will inwardly believe this, though they may 
say deprecatingly: ‘‘ Don’t flatter us.” — Boston 
Post. 

“‘ WuarT are your politics?” the chaplain of 
the Iowa penitentiary asked of an intelligent- 
looking convict. “I have not come out for 
anybody yet,’ replied the convict, gazing 
placidly through the bars.— Philadelphia Bulletin. 

Tuis is the mild way the S¢ Albans Messen- 
ger writes up a small riot and general disturb- 
ance: ‘‘A party of six Yale students who have 
been camping in the South woods in the Adiron- 
dacks was in town last night.”— Boston Post. 

‘‘Wuy do so many persons commit suicide ?” 
asks an exchange. It must be because so many 
of them take their own lives. If everybody 
were to die a natural death, we fancy there 
would be fewer suicides.—Norristown Herald, 

AusTIN, Texas, has a female deputy sheriff, 
and when she tells a man she has an attach- 
ment for him, he don’t know whether to blush 
and try to look sweet, or to light out for the 
woods.— Unknown Exchange. 

TrE San Antonio people complain of little 
fishes in the water-mains. They can’t expect 
the Water Works Company to furnish them with 
whales 120 feet long for a dollar a month.— 
Texas Siftings. 

Fanny Davenport is reported as having said 
to a Boston editor that she was in love with no 
one but herself. She can congratulate herself 
on not having any rival.— San Francisco Post. 

It is said that a flour-barrel will hold 678,900 
silver dollars. If some one will contribute the 
flour-barrel we may verify this statement.— 
Lowell American Citizen. 

SOME men, when they go to church, never 
think of studying the frescoing on the ceiling 
until the collection-plate is being passed around. 
—WNorristown Herald. 

THE market quotations indicate a rise in the 
price of peanuts. There is always a gloom of 
some sort hanging over this nation.—ZBosfon 
Post. 

A New York journal heads a column “‘ What 
to Take With You tothe Seashore.” The finan- 
cial editor evidently wrote the article-—Detroit 
Free Press. 





(Cincinnati Irish Citizen. ] 

Mr. Thomas Lewis, 62 Butler street, informs us that 
for seven years he was afflicted with that dreadful malady, 
Sciatica, and being induced to try St. Jacobs Oil, found 
almost immediate relief therefrom, and is now perfectly 
cured, 





LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
Are Strampep ‘‘ Lyon, MAKER,’’ AND ARE ONLY For SALE By 
First-Ciass DEALERS. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, No. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at TEN CENTS per 
copy: Nos. 1, 2, 4, 5, 6, 9, 10, II, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 
17, 18, 19, 20, 21 22, 24, 25, 26, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 42, 
43, 44, 47, 48, 50, 53, 56, 78, 79, 80, 82, 83, 94, 105, 
107, 114, 121. 
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Send one, two, three, or five dol- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


FAC LION, 


A WEEKLY PUBLICATION, 
CONTAINING ONLY 


STORIES. 


ORIGINAL, 
REFINED, 
ENTERTAINING. 


NO STALE OR STOLEN REPRINTS. 
NO SENSATIONAL VULGARITY 
NO OBJECTIONABLE ADVERTISEMENTS. 
NO SMALL, TRYING TYPE 
A PUBLICATION 


FOR TME FAMILY. 


Written by Americans for Americans. 














Each number will consist of 32 pages, printed on 
heavy white paper, in large, clean, easily 
legible type, and will contain 
INSTALLMENTS OF TWO SERIALS, 


AND 
ONE NOVELETTE, 
AND NEVER FEWER THAN 


TWO COMPLETE SHORT STORIES. 


PUBLISHED EVERY MONDAY. 


Single Numbers 10c. Yearly Subscription $4.00. 


PUBLISHERS: 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


21 & 23 WARREN $T., N. Y. 
IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


*TEAMSHIP LINE between 









Sailing every Saturday. 
= =Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken, 
...-5aturday, Sept. 3d | ELBE..Wednesday, Sept rgth 
OuEIN. . Saturday, Sept. roth | NECKAR..... Sat. Sent 127th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 





COLUMBIA BICYCLiL. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 


nent, practical road vehicle, and the number WA 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional KAY Z 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- = 
AWS ™ 
Zs S. 
NS 






ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE M’F’G CO., 
46 Summer St.. Boston, Mass, 








JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


oo Br ALL DEALERS TwRoUGHOUT THE WOALC 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878 
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with CATARRH 

avy SUFFERING ssaoncuims 

Who honestly desire Relief, I can furnish means of 
Permanent and Positive Cure, 


Rev. T. P. Cnarips_ Remedies are the outgrowth of 
his own experience he first obeyed the injunction 
“Physician heal thyself.’’ His wwestment is the only 
known means of permanent cure.—Baptis 
Home Treatment. Thousands of Testimoni iale, Vele~ 
able treatise sent free. Rev. T.P. CHILDS, Troy, O. 
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OFFICE OF" PUCK"23 WARREN MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 


READY FOR 1884. 
REJUVENATED TILDEN:—‘“‘ Not “is Tilden, some offer Tilden !” 





